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CIGARS 


OF THE . 

PHARA0H 



Piraeus, Naples, Marseilles, 
then home through the 
Straits of Gibraltar. 



Marvellous.-.You mean 
dull asditchwater!... 
Why doesn't someone 
falloverboard tobripht- 
en things up? 





















































































f There !... Save that paper... It's f 

[ blowing away !... My Kih-Oskh papyrus!J 

s _ 




3S 




f Stop'. Stop! It's going 1 

[ in the water ! J 

1 ( Too late! ] 



jjjj 
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| Now I wonder why J 

[ My papyrus?... My priceless 

manuscript?... Overboard ?... 
Nonsense ! f have it here. 


Oh, yes... I remember now; it 
was just a travel brochure. 

You don't really think I'd let go 
of this do you ? ...My mag¬ 
nificent papyrus... the key 
to the lost tomb oF the Pharaoh 
Kih-Oskh. Scores of Egypt¬ 
ologists have tried to Find the 
Spot... 

-#/ // 

If] To rescue your papyrus, 

« I expect. It blew over- 

VTj But... 1 saw a paper blow 
\ n ' l1to the sea ! 


c* I What were wel 

' 4'" 9 |chasing,then?J 





p'ii , 11 1 11 

mL' 


Even/ single one has vanished 


I hope you will... But tell 
what's that queer 
mbol ? 


I don't know. I think it's 
the royal cipher of Kih-Oskh. 
But iFyou are interested, 
why not join me tomorrow 

in P/In I- lA/n'II nn nw. kn 

























































































































































































































'MMruAt&ite' . 


3,3s- 

^ *fl®*®“* • 
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kJU. 1 
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. .. 

Y oia wait for us here. We 
will return this evening. 

( Yes, effentfli! ] 

' '!> 


HLa 
































































































[ You heard that, Snowy? 1 

1 WCre trapped in the tombj 


m 

i 

J -C2h- . . 
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£cun*&hi&' ■ - 


The bearded master told we 
to wait...When they did not 
return at nightfall I called 
loudly, I shouted...They did 
not answer we... _ 


I wonder if the answer 
to all this lies hidden 
inside these cigars... 

I think I'd better take 
a look.. 


What...what's happen 
ing?...My head... 
f feel ... 






































































































































































































































If there's nothing else to 
catch in this bit of sea we'll 
just have to starve to 


... or else be drowned .The 
wind's rising and the sea's 
- getting rough. 














































































































































































| You can carry my things over there| 


||G| 


...bringing you the wonders oF the 
western world. Walk up, my friends, 
walk up, don't be shy... don't miss 
this marvellous opportunity. 



Roll up, roll up, lords of the 
desert. Act today, don't 
delay! Oliveira da figueira is 
waiting to serve you. 

What about this hat ? Fit fora 1 

pharaoh! Make you the best- 
dressed man in the oasis! Ij 

Mpi 

\~NE % 


f This'll be a nice surprise 1 

for my wife! j 


./ 

Pc 0 ®#/- - 

























































































































































Hello? I must be seeing things! 

A city, Mere ? : 

[HELP!.,.MERCY.'.., HELP!...! 

|hELP!...5AVEME!...| 


Si 

lis 





































































Pah ! Think nothing of it! 
We're making a Superscope- 
Magnavieta feature of 
"Arabian Knights" We've 
built a whole city not Par 
I Prom here. 



But what are you doing here, 
all by yourself in the middle of 
{the desert? Come and explain... 

-^L&ior ... 

. ..So there you are, Mr. Rasta- 
popoulos. That's my story. 

Certainly - K^j 1 \ 

pill 

linefeed, dear boy. I find 1 y J 

I^J I 1 1 l|[ cjl 



You're very kind, 
but the captain 
of the dhow 
will be wonder¬ 
ing where I am. 



AteaswcoAcCe- . 


Hmm... fresh instructions. 
We're to forget about Tintin, 
and look for gun-runners along 
the Arab coastline. 
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How odd, a\\gone... notso\ 

1 much as oi whisker... L 

Jill 

yg 




j Great snakes! Machine-guns, j 

And rifles hidden beneath a 

I layer of umbrellas! J 


B 

m 



More automatic weapon s! What a 
Fool I've been. It didn't cross my 
mind... this innocent little ship : 
gun- running! 



















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































We'll head for the Cosmos camp ) 

I'm sure Mr. Rastapopoulos 
will be able to help us on our 
way. 

There's the camp. I 
wonder what he will 
say when I tell him 
about our latest 
adventure. 

ilplgg 



~^~rzcr~ 
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Clever dick! FPI Hadn’t list¬ 
ened to yon we wouldn't be 
wearing these nightshirts... 
and then we wouldn't Have 

tri pped ourselves up! _ 

ScT Swart Aleck! ff 


■ Hadn't been disguised as 
Arabs He’d never Have 
thought we were! 



































































What's going on ? One 
of our sheiks was brutally 
attacked by two wen of 
the Djelababi tribe. 





















































































Four days confined to barracks! 

Notv, clean up the colonel's office 
.. And watch your step! 



Stupid idiot! How 
could I forget I gave 
the name Ali-Bhai 
when I enlisted ? 




Great Snakes! 

The cigars of tlie 
Pharaoh ! Witk 
the identical band: 
It’s incredible! 







































































































































































































































1 recognised him in spite 
of his disguise. Knowing 
the importance you attach 
to his disappearance, 
noble master, 1 arranged 
for him to be condemned 
to death .The execution was 
carried out ^—JJiis morning. 



Wow-ow-ow! I shall never see him again. 1 
Wow-ootv-oww! The only thing left for nr - 1 
is to stay here and die on his grave .. 









































































Laaies, i snail ni 

Wave done for w_ 

ecution the sergeant told me the rifles 
would be loaded with blanks, f collapsed 
when they fired, and pretended to be 
dead, f olid everything he told me, and 
that saved my life... But who are you? ... 
And why did you rescue me ... ? 


This is the spot... 
Now to work ! 


Come in 
quickly. 
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: Oh,Sahib! Sahib! ...Thespirits 
have, come for ms! 1 saw owe... 

" iw white... running into the jungle! 

































































































































































































































































|[ Bang-bang all gone. 

' escapeNo use going after 1 
! mean that Zloty fellow. I 

vyu*uAy(&i .. 


Let's have the cards on the table, Mr. Zloty. 
Someone^ trying to murder me. And you're 
going to tell me precisely what you know about it... 

ll§ 


41 

Me?... But I don't 
understand... 



Yes... No... I mean ...There is 
a branch of the organisation 
here... You were recognised 
and someone reported to the 
boss... 



























































































Just a minute... 

The boss was furious 
that you were still 
alive: he gave 
orders for you to be 
liquidated ... 
Sarcophagus was to 
do it, while he was 
hypnotised ... 



No... I can't... it's 
impossible...They 
art merciless to 
traitors... it's 
horrible ... 





Too late... I'm 
done for... It's 
their revenge.. 
This arrow is 
poisoned with 
Rajaijah juice, 
the poison of 
madness. 




f Who can tell we who 1 

1 succeeded Rameses H ? | 

JLectesr . . . 

N&xt -wcemx*i# . .. 

T Now we've got two wad wen 

on our hands. 

f Here's a letter for the T 

1 superintendent, ^Gk 

UKv 

It Me, sir... 

Napoleon. 

—-1 1 I" We’ll send them to 

hospital tomorrow. 

I* 




















































































































Here's a letter from Dr. Finney 
about these two patients. 

K 

HOSPITAf 

\ y rat 

KVi 
















































































































































































































































































^ picket collector! ] 

| He can't have gone too far. | 

Hello? Jamjah... 
the station ? One 
oF our patients has 
escaped, jumped 
aboard a train head¬ 
ing in your direction. 
I'll de- scribe 

H| 

j§j 



@ 
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Hello?.. 
headquarters here 
...A message Prom 
Cairo?... What?!... 

I Hold the line a moment. 


Brothers, things 
look black. Our 
Cairo hideout has 
been raided. Only 
our leader escaped. 
He's on his way 
here ^ by air... 



Hello?... What?... 
Someone's just 
pound what?...One 
of the brothers?!... 
But...but there 
are seven of us 
here 


(brothersTwe have a spy } 

1 IN OUR MIDST! 

















































































































































































































Not a b ad day's work 1 .... I must say I was lucky 
to be called First... Now, let's have a look at the 
Faces of our jungle Ku Klux Klan! 

A c 

_jy ^ 

-^T,* <s» s? 

gfffrV— * 5 ^^ 
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Hands up! | 

-- ; \ 


(Congratulations, my 

friend, you’ve broughtoff 
a masterly coup! 



■"11 Hey ! Don’t you 
rtff want to arrest me 
\1 any more ? 


Certainly not. We know 
you are innocent. We 
Mad a call Prom the 
Cairo police. They Found 
a gang of international 
drug -smugglers using 
the tomb oF the Pharaoh 
Kih-Oskh. It was 
their secret hideout 


Among the papers they seized 
was a list of their enemies. It 
included you, and the Maharaja 
of Gaipajama. And there was a 
plan of this bolt-hole, too. We 
heard about it, so this is where 
we are. 


As For me, Tintin, I owe you my 
life. The dummy you put in my 
bed was hit by the arrow. ■■ 
the arrow intended For me. 





By the time we get the door 
open he’ll be miles away. No 
use chasing after him. We can 
pick him up later on. Let’s go 
back to the palace, and send 
someone to lookafter the restoF 
the prisoners. 


-vyuAiMfa) Jajbr ... 


Highness! Highness! The 
crown prince, your son ! 
He's been kidnapped! Two 
men, they made off in a 
car ... 





















































































Quick, the garage,. They 
haven't got much of a 

i,rssr ^ 


5 ^^ '^ r " 

ill 

BUM, Tj"B 


Don't fall off, you two! This is 1 


^ The car won't go any faster, j 




BHiii 

f We are pursued , 0 1 

1 Master!... Hurry ! | 
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They belonged to the 
Maharaja's former secretary\ 
I knew he kept these hid¬ 
den away. So when I couldn't 


is I thought...The ident¬ 
ical cigars ! We found them 
in the tomb of Kih - Oskh ... 
And the Arab colonel had 
some. Now let me see... 



As 1 expected, they're fakes. 

The band, an outer covering of 
tobacco, and inside, opium! 
Quite a simple trick, but it 
fooled the police of half the 
world. 

[ Well done, Tintin!... But what 1 

| about our friends here ? r 

Pp 

MS 



They will be well cared for... And you,my young friend, 
have earned a good holiday. Maybe a nice guiet cruise... 
now that we have seen the last of that evil gang. 




THE END 
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